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Clothing 


Motor Clothing and 


because they are 
reasonable. 


We can make f 
prompt deliveries to [ 
patrons departing 
for the country. 


Catalogue on request. 


NEW YORK 
Fifth Avenue, above 27th Street. 
Broadway at Warren Street. } 
BROOKLYN 


Fulton Street at Flatbush Avenue. | 
Brozdway at Bedford Avenue. 


























Livery are notable |} 























Gentlemens ‘Parnishing Gonts. 





Coats and Rugs for motor, train 
or boat. 

Special designs in Trunks, Bags 

and Travelling Kits. 





Send for Lllustrated Catalogue. 


| BROADWAY Cor. TWENTY SECOND ST., NEW YORK 
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Again we remind you that 
we are showing ¢he only 


Yachting Shoe 


ever made that will not slip on a wet 


deck —a ; 
Tennis Shoe 


that weighs nearly a pound less per 
pair than the sort you are accustomed 


_ Golf Shoe 


that will almost give you wings in 
walking, and that positively will add 
to your stroke. 


HAVE YOU GOT YOURS YET? 








Martin & Martin 


Fine Boots for Men and Women 
No. 1, East Thirty-Fifth St. 
New York 
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BRIARCLIFF Manor, N. Y. 


BRIARCLIFF LODGE 


A Resort Hotel of High Quality 


Open from May ist to December 1st with superior accommoda- 
tions for three hundred guests. Apartments decorated and 
furnished under exclusive orders for lease engagement. 


DAVID B. PLUMER, Manager 


Represented at 51g East 46th St., New York. ’Phone 3278-38th. 
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Gadding in Germany 


Whenever a German railway-guard feels lone- 
some, and does not know what else to do with 
himself, he takes a walk round the train and gets 
the passengers to show him their tickets, after 
which he returns to his box cheered and re- 
freshed. Some people rave about sunsets and 
mountains and old old masters, but to the German 
railway-guard the world can show nothing more 
satisfying, more inspiring, than the sight of a 
railway ticket. 

Nearly all the German railway officials have 
this same craving for tickets. If only they get 
somebody to show them a railway ticket, they 
are happy. It seemed a harmless weakness of 
theirs, and B. and I decided that it would be 
only kind to humor them in it during our stay. 

Accordingly, when we saw a German railway 
official standing about, looking sad or weary, we 
went up to him and showed him our tickets. The 
sight was like a ray of sunshine to him; all his 
care was immediately forgotten. If we had not 
a ticket with us at the time, we went and bought 
one. A mere single third to the next station 
would gladden him sufficiently in most cases; but 
if the poor fellow appeared very woe-begone, and 
as if he wanted more than ordinary cheering up, 
we got him a second-class return—Jerome K. 
Jerome, “‘ Diary of a Pilgrimage.’’ 


Always to be right, always to trample forward, 
and never to doubt, are not these the great 
qualities with which dullness takes the lead in 
the world ?—Thackeray, Vanity Fair, 








Your Car 


Perfect lubrication—the kind you get 
from Vacuum MOBILOIL—will run your cara 
third longer and at a third less expense than if 
you merely trust to “‘lubrication,’’ the common, 
careless, chance-taking kind. 


Vacuum 


MOBILOIL 


is made in 6 different grades, one 
of which is made for your par- 
ticularcar. It saves you expense 
andexperiment. It protects your 
-car from friction, the hardest, 
costliest kind of motor wear. 
A valuable booklet on motor lubrica- 
tion will be sent free on application. 
Lists every automobile made, and 
shows grade of MOBILOIL necessary 
for its perfect lubrication. Contains 
track records up to date, and facts 
of vital interest to motorists. 
MOBILOIL in barrels, and in cans 
with patent pouring spout, is sold by 
dealers everywhere. Manutacturea by 








VACUUM OIL CO., Rocuester, N. Y. 
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WINCHESTER 


THE RIFLE THAT WILL STOP HIM 


The shots that will be heard around the world this year will 


be fired from Winchester Rifles. 


Their reliability and strong 


and accurate shooting have made them the first choice of ex- 
perience-taught big-game hunters, who, when armed with them, 
consider daring a pleasure and danger a farce. Winchester Rifles 
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“TALKING THROUGH HIS HAT” 


807 





are made in ten different models and in all desirable calibers from 
.22 to .50. From them ’tis easy to select a rifle suitable for hunt- 
ing any animal, be it a squirrel or the armor-skinned rhino. A 
catalogue describing all Winchester guns and ammunition will be 
gladiy sent free to any one upon receipt of name and address. 


Winchester Guns and Ammunition—the Red WW Brand—Made for Each Other—Sold Everywhere.} 
WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., . ° 





Tus is one of the old stories told by Henry 
Clews, of Travers, the New York stammering 
wit. Mr. Clews always insists that the average 
Wall Street broker is the most honest of men. 
“ Travers,’’ said Mr. Clews, “ was once invited 
to be a guest’at a yacht regatta. The waters of 
Newport Harbor were covered with a beautiful 
squadron. Mr. Travers found that each yacht 


belonged to a banker or broker. He gazed 
blankly iato the distance for a time, and then in- 
quired softly: ‘ W-w-w-where are the c-custom- 
ers’ yachts?’ ’’—4rgonaut. 

FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST~~— 






















NEW HAVEN, CONN.) 
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cMMOTOR CARS 


Packard Motor Car Company 


Detroit, Michigan 
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GOURMET ET GOURMAND 


A Plea 


HE flirts?’’ Of course she “She flirts? ’’ Why shouldn’t she? “She flirts? ’’ Well, let her! We will 
does! We love it! take our chances 
She flips her glances She 
Across the even tenor of 





brings more brightness in our Of coming off heart-whole beyond the 
lives of grind, fray! 


our lives ‘ ; 
Vv As Angler casts his flies Than all the prim and wise and saintly | Meantime we'll sip the sweets and taste 


athwart deep waters women, the raptures! 
And shady pools where sleepy trout- Who give us prayers and pieces of So cheer her on! And let her flirt 
let lies. their mind! away! 





























“While there is Life there's Hope.” 
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A DDRESSING 
the Presbyte- 
=rian General As- 
sembly the other 
~ day, on the lack of 
recruits for the 
ministry, Dr. Joseph 
Cochran, secretary 
fof the Presbyterian 
a Board of Education, 
said: 


Why can’t we get the 
young men to preach? In 
the first place, there is but 
little Christianity in the home. 
If there is any, it is gone by 
the time the young man is 
ready for an education. ; 

Does he go for his education 
to a Christian school? | He 
goes to a Godless State univer- 
sity, and when he returns to 
his home town he puts religion 
at alow ebb. We cannot Chris- 
tianize these State universities, but we can 
= a shepherd in charge, and in this way 
seep these boys in the flock. 

It is not the fault of the State Uni- 
versities or of the public schools that 
the likeliest young men nowadays seem 
loath to be ministers. It is the fault 
of the job. It has lost standing in our 
American world as compared with 
Other professions and employments. 
For one thing, it is not free enough. 
Young men who were naturally in- 
clined to it, have had to face the neces- 
sity of committing themselves to doc- 
trinal opinions, the validity of which 
they saw to be in dispute, and about 
which they had not had time to come 
to a final conclusion. In the last and 
the present generations, the bases of 
faith have been very unsettled, and 
pious minds have been greatly per- 
plexed about them. That has been one 
great obstacle to getting first-rate re- 
cruits for the ministry. Another has 
been that the opportunities outside of 
the ministry and competing with it, 
have been unusually attractive. Secu- 
lar education has been no more than 


‘Lire’ 


an indirect factor in the situation. It 
has beaten sectarian education (as a 
rule) because it was better, bolder 
and less restricted. The church col- 
leges have been losers in a fair com- 
petition. So have the theological semi- 
naries. The seminaries have not been 
getting the men wanted, nor teaching 
them what they needed to learn. They 
are waking up now, and some of them 
are rearranging their courses of in- 
struction, and are doing it largely be- 
cause they cannot even hold the men 
they are getting unless they do better. 
The hope of the church colleges and 
of all the sectarian institutions—so far 
as there is any hope for them—is in 
the brisk competition of secular teach- 
ing. The public schools, the high 
schools, and the “ Godless State Uni- 
versities” (which are not “ Godless” 
at all, though they are secular) and the 
endowed, unsectarian universities are 
the great nurseries of our civilization, 
and of our educated public servants. 
Out of them must come the ministers 
of the future, if they are to be leaders 
of men. The salvation of the great 
system of Roman Catholic education in 
this country lies in the side-by-side 
competition of the public schools and 
unsectarian or secular colleges. While 
that competition is free, the Catholic 
institutions are compelled to give 
something like a broad education, and 
we are protected from getting into 
such trouble as France is now, with so 
much difficulty, working out of. The 
business of the churches is to teach re- 
ligion. If they can do that as it should 
be done, there is a great field for them. 
There is no reason why they should not 
teach it in the secular colleges and uni- 
versities as Dr. Cochran suggests. 





HERE is a law of New York State 
that prohibits traffic in liquors 
within two hundred feet of a school or 
of a church. We presume that in 
ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, or 
more, it is a proper and useful law. 
But in the hundredth, or the thou- 
sandth case it works a useless and un- 
necessary hardship. These cases of 


‘another in France. 


hardship occur especially in the city of 
New York, where the value of real 
estate is enormous, and_ schools, 
church, hotels and places of amuse- 
ment as jostled together as they are 
nowhere else in the State that we know 
of. Under the operation of this said 
law a liquor license was denied to the 
Hotel Gotham on Fifth Avenue, be- 
cause it was too near the Fifth Avenue 
Presbyterian Church. That was a 
great hardship. The Legislature passed 
a bill to abate it, but Governor Hughes 
vetoed the bill. It makes no sort of 
difference to the usefulness of the 
Fifth Avenue Presbyterian Church 
whether the Gotham has a liquor li- 
More recently the New 
Theatre wanted a license. There is a 
private school within two hundred feet 
of the New Theatre. The Legislature 
passed a law to permit liquor traffic 
within two hundred feet of a private 
school, provided the school consented. 
But Governor Hughes has vetoed the 
bill and the New Theatre cannot have 
its license. It can get along without it, 
but it is absurd that it should have to. 
The two hundred-foot law is absurdly 
inapplicable to conditions in certain 
parts of New York and was never 
meant to apply to such conditions. 
There ought to be some way of get- 
ting relief from it. 


cense or not. 








HE modest stevedore who jumped 
into the North River a fortnight 
ago to fetch out twelve-year-old Jimmy 
Gallagher, who had fallen in, was 
asked by Policeman Cassidy for his 
name. But he said—so the newspapers 
report—“ Never mind that; I ain’t 
looking for no medals;” and then he 
disappeared. 

We like the stevedore’s attitude 
about medals, but that is a matter of 
taste. Mr. Carnegie has established a 
million-dollar fund for the reward of 
heroism in this country, and, lately, 
These funds pro- 
vide medals, but their best service, as 
we see it, is their provision for the de- 
pendents of those killed in the per- 
formance of heroic acts. 
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Goldman and the Government 


[' is very amusing to see our mighty nation worrying itself 
sick about Emma Goldman. After much travail, it has 
finally so marshalled the constitution, the written and unwrit- 
ten laws, the judiciary, the secret service and other intricate 4 
government machinery as to declare officially that she is an fi y 
alien. Please take notice. Emma Goldman is now an alien. ‘ L 
Whether she is better or worse for having her category 
changed, deponent saith not. Possibly, ere long, we shall | 
further contrive to set her adrift with Castro, like Hale’s 
famous not-hero, as an example of how petty a modern world 
power may be. 

The utter harmlessness of Goldman is shown in her own | 
naive confession, in a moment of intense egotism put for- | 
ward as a claim to consideration, namely, that she is between | 
7000 and 8000 years ahead of her time. If that is even ap- ey fi 
proximately true, we don’t care whether she’s good or bad. y PY 
To be sure, she ought to feel worried that she is so out of / rT | 
touch with her environment; but the rest of us, being the en- | Aig 
vironment, ought to be serene. Why, the coal deposits are | NT 
to give out long before that, but, when the yellow journals an- 
nounce the fact in scare heads, we don’t raise an eyelid. 
We don't even rejoice at the remote prospect of escaping the 
coal trust. 

No, Emma, that will not do. What you need, Emma, is a re 
brake. You are on the wrong end of immortality. It is bet- a 
ter to be behind the times than so far ahead. Perhaps, after / “IGAR 
all, a government, imperfect at best, may be excused for ; 
acting foolish about such a remote entity, just as astronomers “4% x nace Gide 
disagree about comets, moon canals and Mars’ people. : : 

Ellis O. Jones. 









THE FLIRT 


OGERS: Have you had good luck with your piano? ANOTHER VICTIM 
RANDALL: Splendid! It lasted until we got it paid for. 





Copyright 1999 by Life Publishing Company 








INVULNERABLE “i 








lighted cigars into the subway stations. 

We applaud Dr. Pease’s altruistic la- 
bors in this difficult field. 

The smoker whom Dr. Pease had ar- 
rested on May 17 was arraigned before 
Magistrate Finn, who discharged him 
with a nominal reprimand saying, 
““Smokers have rights as well as non- 
smokers.’’ 

Smokers have rights, but not in the 
public conveyances and other public 
places where smoking is_ prohibited. 
Their fuming cigar stubs are nuisances 
in such places. To get the ordinance 
against smoking in the subway cars and 
stations enforced is a work of admirable 
public spirit we wish there were ten 
thousand Dr. Peases to undertake. And 
to get after the smokers in the surface 
cars and their platforms, and on the 
elevated and in its stations is just as 
necessary. 

The worst smokers of all are the auto- 
mobiles. They are forbidden to smoke 
in the parks, but do it notwithstanding. 
They must be forbidden also to smoke 
in the streets of such towns as this. 
An automobile discharging evil smelling 
smoke on any populous street is an out- 
rageous nuisance. 


A Mere Trifle 


APPHEDD: You saved me from be- 

ing killed by that auto. I owe my 

life to you; how shall I ever repay you? 

StouTEN: Young man, don’t you let 
trifling debts like that worry you! 


Ask Us Another 


If the Governmert is not to sell discarded 





firearms, what will it do with them?—Bostos 
Transcript. 
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From More Than 200 Guests 


HE following letter is signed by 
more than two hundred youthful 
guests of Lire’s Farm. We regret that 
our limited space prevents the publica- 
tion of all the names: 
Brookiyn, N. Y. 
Dear Papa AND MAMMA Monr: 

The time is nearly here when we 
would be coming to Branchville if we 
could, and we are all the time thinking 
and talking about those happy days. 
We think about you and Mr. Harold and 
Miss Edna, and we never can forget how 
kind you were to us. We say this time 
last year we were just getting ready, and 
we all are so sorry it is not to be the 
same this year. We remember the beau- 
tiful hills, and the pond where we 
bathed, and the walks and the great 


trees where we had our. swings, and 
Papa Mohr taking us down to the store 
to treat us, and we wish so much to be 
there again. Miss Whittlesey says she 
wishes we were there, and she was com- 
ing to see us all so happy. Dear friends, 
do not forget your girls and boys, for we 
will always love you all. 

We all send lots of love and kisses. 

Harriet Ormiston, James Johnson, 
Charles Klee, Emlie Pfonsteal, Ida Fein, 
Mary Weller, Pauline Kall, Sadie 
Kucher, Hazel Morton, Edna Molloy, 
Kate Weigert, John Juttner, Nellie Rose, 
Henry Formhals, Ruth Bergeman, George 
Grawler. 


Smoker’s Right's 


R. CHARLES G. PEASE of New 
York continues to benefit society 
by having smokers arrested who carry 


cases. The demand for telescopes 
is likely to increase considerably as aero- 
planes become more common. 
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“ASIDE FROM ITS 
ENOUGH OPEN WORK TO 
FORTABLE DRENCHING! ” 


STYLE, IT HAS 
ALLOW A_ COM- 


JUST 


F. Mineo 





















MODERNIZED 


Reprint the Profane Classic ! 


E suggest to the Sun to issue a pamphlet including its 
editorial on the Profane Classic and all the ensuing 
correspondence. 
It would wonderfully set forth what forms of literature 
really get home to the hearts of American readers. 
Nothing since “ David Harum ”’ has excited a more inter- 
esting popular response than the Profane Classic. 












Duplex 
HERE was a theory that the late Henry H. Rogers had two 
arterial systems, one for warm blood and the other for 
cold. He had both kinds of blood in him, and used both, but 
they very seldom got mixed. 








OWARD: Before marriage he said he’d go to the ends of 
the earth for her. 
Cowarp: And after marriage he did it—to get away. 
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AFTERMATH—COM MENCEMENT 





Handsome Conduct of a Sheep Dog 


ges of the animals have delightful traits. On May 17, 
Harry Morrison got stuck in a quagmire near Chester, 
Pa., and was slowly sinking. He shouted for help as long as 
he could. Nobody saw him but a sheep dog, who hap- 
pened to be passing. The dog ran down to the tracks of the 
Reading Railroad and managed to attract the attention of 
William Peet, of Chester, whom he led to Morrison’s relief. 
Peet got help and managed to get Morrison out. But the dog 
**scampered off as soon as it saw that Morrison was safe.’’ 
That was nice of that dog. Never left a card, or gave his 
name to the reporters, or filed an application for a Carnegie 
medal; just scun out as soon as he saw he was not needed. 
The dog did not know Morrison and nobody knows the dog. 


Ha, Ha! 
ENATOR DEPEW takes the natural view that the Re- 
publican promise of real tariff revision was an after- 
dinner joke—New York World. 











HE mills of the gods grind slowly, but they never shut 


down for strikes. CAUGHT ”’ 














WELCOME HOME! 





Taft 


NLY a Democrat would deny the obvious fact that Taft 

is a big man in some ways. Only a Republican would 

claim that he is big in all ways, and even the Republican’s 
opinion would be for public consumption only. 

While waiting, simply waiting, we have discussed such 
esoteric problems as whether Taft would follow Roosevelt’s 
policies, and, if so, what those policies were. 

It commences to look as if he would. Roosevelt came in 
like a new broom and went out like a feather duster which 
merely stirs up the dust and allows it to settle back about as 
before. That is, in his early messages, he told vigorously of 
things that ought to be done, and we all cheered; but, before 
we could get to the things mentioned, Roosevelt had gone 
elsewhere. 

So, Taft, though more sluggishly. He filled us with cheer 
in his advocacy of the income tax. How long he had turned 
this subject over in his sub and super-consciousness, we do 
not know, but we accredit him with a judicial temperament. 
But, lo and behold, a brief fortnight or two pass, and the in- 
come tax is no longer an issue. It is at this point that the 
resemblance to Roosevelt ceases. Taft may have meant that 
he would follow Roosevelt’s policies only a few minutes. 

It is too early to generalize broadly. The question is: 
Is Taft small enough physically, big enough morally and agile 
enough mentally, to rise above a smile, an after-dinner speech, 
a pirate environment and an undue respect for the musty 
pages of Blackstone? 

In answer, we can only say that faith is at a discount, 
hope is still fairly strong, and, while awaiting developments, 
let us cover him with a mantle of charity. 

Ellis O. Jones. 


HE fight between the vacuum cleaners and the old-fash- 
ioned carpet sweeper is raising quite a cloud of dust. 


Our Correspondence 


School for Husbands 


Courses of instruction covering all 
conditions that may arise. Take our 
trial three weeks’ course and be con- 
vinced. Terms reasonable. Send for 
prospectus, including one thousand testi- 
monials. All correspondence confiden- 
tial. 


E should like to make it clear to 

our patrons that we cannot per- 

form miracles. This institution is 

founded on business and scientific prin- 

ciples. All we claim is that by care- 

fully following our courses we can make 

old husbands young, and put young hus- 

bands where they belong—in charge of 

their own homes. We don’t undertake 
to perform the impossible. 

One of our customers who lives in 
Brooklyn writes to us, for example, that 
his wife still reads the Ladies’ Home 
Journal aloud to him, although he has 
been paying us good money for over a 
month. 

We tell him frankly that we don’t 














wee esern- Cary 


“HURRY, BOYS! DINNER IS READY! *’ 

















“THERE'S THIS ABOUT IT, IF WE 


attempt to cure a deep-seated case like 
this in such a short time. He will have 
to be patient. If he gets results in a 
year he will be lucky. 

We give you good, honest returns for 
your money. We guarantee results, or 
else we will make good. 

* * ~ 

We take pleasure in announcing this 
week the establishment of a Carnegie 
Fund for heroic husbands. Mr. Car- 
negie, realizing the importance of this 
great work, has consented to present a 


medal to the husband displaying the 
most courage under trying circum- 
stances. It is hoped that husbands 


everywhere will be encouraged to try 
for a medal. While the conditions are 
not easy, we believe that many will 
come forward. For twenty-five cents we 
will forward a pamphlet outlining the 
things which must be done to secure the 
medal. Among many we may name the 
following: 

Keeping a wife absolutely within her 
allowance for one year. 

Refusing to wear home-made night- 
shirt. 

Also, wearing it. 

Making wife go in summer to place 
that you have already determined upon. 

Refusing to go to wife’s afternoon tea 

Staying home nights when you want 
to. 

When wife gets a new hat, telling her 
frankly that you don’t like it. 

Snubbing wife’s relatives. 

These are only a few of the things 
which may bring any heroic husband a 
medal, that he can Land down to his 


“ 


—— © 








DON’T EAT HIM HE MAY EAT US”’ 





children as an evidence that the race is 
not degenerating. 
* - a 

We are also glad to announce that 
there is a splendid prospect of having 
the Husbands’ National Alliance incor- 
porated by Congress. This will be a 
great step in the right direction. At 
present the humiliating subterfuges hus- 
bands are obliged to resort to are not 
always conducive to the highest morality, 
although, under our system, it is still 
possible to lie and be justified. 

We aim, however, for a firmer basis— 
a basis whereon a husband can go 
abroad occasionally himself and visit the 
principal places in Paris, for example, 
without being criticised. 

The following letter is only one among 
thousands constantly being received: 





AN EARLY FALL 
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UMPIRE; IF WE WIN THIS 
HERE GAME YOU’RE ON HALF A DOLLAR.” 

** B-BUT SUPPOSING YOU LOSE?” 

““THEN YOU’RE ON A STRETCHER,” 


“LOOK HERE, 


Dear Friend: : 
have been taking your course now for 
three months, and could not do without it. 
In the beginning my wife belonged to the 
woman’s club, was president of two other 
bridge clubs, was corresponding secretary 
for the local civic alliance, and when home 
had a mania for moving furniture so that I 
never could tell beforehand which bed I was 
going to sleep in. Since taking your treat- 
ment, however, I have gotten her so that 
she stays home two evenings a week, and 
hires all the servants. My children are al- 
most beginning to respect me. 
Gratefully yours, Seneee 

Don’t wait until it is too late, and you 
can’t be cured. Let us take up your case 
at once. 

Now is the accepted. time. 

HusBANps’ CoRRESPONDENCE BuREAU. 


The Honeymoon 


HE honeymoon has no definite dura- 
tion but is longer or shorter, ac- 
cording as the temper of the high con- 
tracting parties determines, or their rela- 
tives, or the weather, or the mode, or the 
comparative cost of traveling and stay- 
ing at home. Briefly, it is that interval 
during which the man, going out in the 
morning remembers his kiss and forgets 
his overshoes, as distinguished from the 
interval during which he remembers his 
overshoes and forgets his kiss. 


Misinformed 


Wealth, never earned by altruistic and 
gentle methods, is in these days a defendant. 
—The Sun. 

ES, it is a defendant, but if you 
think it is never earned by al- 
truistic and gentle methods, you think 
what we had sorrowfully come to sup- 
pose until we read Uncle John D.’s Ran- 
dom Reminiscences. Get hold of that 
consoling work at once and learn your 
mistake, 











NE of the most 
events of a house party is the 


precarious 


girls one draws. 

Naturally one cannot al- 
ways hold the hand. 
The guests must be shuffled 


samc 


once a day, at least. 

My first venture was a girl in excep- 
tionally short skirt and tanned features. 
We took a walk after luncheon. 

“Tm 
throwing herself on the grass. 

“What's that?’’ I 
the abruptness of her remark. 


going a bit stale,’’ she said, 


said, startled by 


"it's 
fierce to get out of condition,’’ she added. 


“T’m a bit stale,’’ she repeated. 


“T need thirty-six holes a day at least 
and a canter before grub in the morn- 


ing.’’ 

I’m nothing if not accommodating, 
and it was my business to be in sym- 
pathy. 

“Oh, I see,’’ I replied. “I judge 


that you are fond of exercise.’’ 

“It’s a necessity with me. I’m soggy 
as dough. Why, do know,’’ she 
went on, “my wind is all to the bad. 
You couldn’t help me out 


of singles, could you?’”’ she 


you 


Sure thing. 
on a set 
asked. 
“T haven’t played tennis for years,’’ 
I replied. “ Awfully sorry 


”” 








“ TEACHING THE YOUNG IDEA HOW TO SHOOT 





A Side 


“Oh, that’s all right. Much rather 
you'd say that than to throw a bluff. I 
tried it yesterday with that young chap 
who took me in to dinner last night. 
Oh me, oh my! He was a rag doll, all 
right. Say!’’ 

She looked at me half doubtfully, as if 
she was wondering whether it was safe 
to put any confidence in me. 

“What do you think of this gang, any 
way?’’ 

“You mean,’’ I began, and then looked 
around fearfully to see that no one was 
listening, “‘ the—er—guests? ”’ 
rep. 
I realized that here was a chance to 


“make good,’’ as she herself might say, 
so I whispered dramatically: 

“ Bounders.’’ 

She smiled .delightedly and nodded her 
head expressively. I knew I had made 


a ten strike. I patted myself mentally 


on the back to think that my visit to 


London had not been in vain. 
“That’s right,’’ 


faces! ”’ 


she exclaimed, “ pie 


I pressed my advantage. 
“ There 


crowd,’’ I said, “ that could make a five- 


isn’t a man in the whole 
foot putt.’’ 
o No!” 


Issue 


































“Did you see ’em on the polo ponies 
yesterday? ’”’ 

“tee ot" 

“Wasn’t it—porous? ’’ 

This was a term I invented on the 
spur of the moment, for advanced slang. 
She opened her eyes, and I saw it told. 

“Well, I should say!’’ she replied en- 
thusiastically. “I don’t believe there’s a 
drop of sporting blood in any of ’em. 
Oh, say! Wouldn’t I like to run around 
the track! You know we have a fine 
gym at college.’’ 

She leaned toward me slightly. 

“What’s your specialty? ’’ she asked. 

I said. 
I wondered 
Somehow I felt a 
creep over me at the 
thought that I might disappoint her. 

“Oh, go on,’’ she said. “I have an 
idea it is something sporty.’’ 


“T wouldn’t dare tell you,’’ 
I was sparring for time. 
what it was myself. 


sense of shame 


Why she thought so I couldn’t surmise, 
for, in truth, I am a 
harmless looking person. 


mild mannered, 
But her confi- 
dence in me only stimulated me to meet 
her expectations. I caught hold of one 
sleeve of the white sweater she always 
carried with her. 
“ Shall I tell you? ’’ I whispered. 
“Te.” 


I drew her face ts mine. 
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THE POOR MAN’S FRIEND 


“Flying machines,’ I whispered. 
This was the safest thing I could think 
of. I mean, of course, for purposes of 
narration. For no one could contradict 
me. I hurried on rapidly, fancying I de- 
tected a disappointment. “ You see,’’ I 
went on, “I played up to all the sports. 
Now, golf is a boy’s game in my opinion. 
I used to go around in 84. That satis- 
fied me. Then I took up tennis, putting 
the shot, throwing the discus, wrestling, 
auto racing ’’ (I mentioned all the sports 
I could think of), “horse racing, but 
flying machines beat ’em all. Of course 
I can’t do anything else. A tennis arm 
would ruin me. It takes all the nerve a 
man has. Now, the other night I was 
zigzagging over Long Island when one 
of the blades of the aeroplane got 
tangled up with the steering apparatus. 
The result was that I had to grab a 
parachute in a hurry and jump _ out. 
Landed in Jamaica. Did you ever ’’—I 
looked at her calmly and disinterestedly 
—‘“land in Jamaica at midnight from a 
flying machine? ’’ 

She looked at me breathlessly. 


‘hire* 


“Good gracious, no!’’ she exclaimed, 
getting back unconsciously to the phrase- 
ology of thirteen. land 
easy?’’ 

“Oh, yes,’’ I replied nonchalantly. “I 
only broke a couple of ribs—or was it 


“ Did—you 





three? I believe, now that I recollect, 
that it was three.’’ 

“And did you get your machine 
back? ’”’ 


“T didn’t bother with it. It was a 
hoodoo anyway. But I went back home 
and made another.”’ 





“Do you make them yourself? ’’ 

“Sure thing. But - 

I looked about me once more, then 
gazed at her solemnly. 

“You'll say nothing about this, of 
course.”’ 


“If you wish it. But why not?’’ 

I smiled grandly. 

“You see,’’ I said, “I ran down here 
for a few days’ rest and quiet. What 
I do is not generally known. If it were 
I would be followed by crowds.’’ 

I leaned forward once more, my face 
close to hers. 

“It’s my secret,’’ I said. 

“T understand,’’ she replied, “ only— 
couldn’t you—take me with 
time? J’d just love it.’’ 

I shook my head. 

“T’m afraid not,’’ I said. “ You see, 
aside from the risk, it’s the weight.’’ 

“T could train down.’’ 

I gazed at her critically. 
mitted humbly, nay, anxiously. 

“ Well,’’ I said, sotto voce, “I'll see.’ 

I started up. 

“ By the way,’’ I said. 


’ 


you some 


She sub- 


’ 


“T discovered 
a punching bag in the stable this morn- 
ing. Perhaps you'd like to have a go 
at it. I'll be referee. I’d like to my- 
self, but, of course, I have to be careful. 
Come—’’ I said, plucking at her sleeve, 
“it will help you get back your wind. 
I’ll time you in three-minute rounds.’’ 

She looked at me in dismay. 

“Isn’t it too soon after luncheon? ”’ 
she asked. 

“Nonsense! You're into 
the ring, are you? ’’ 

But she held back. Somehow 
didn’t seem the same girl she was—since 
the flying machine. 

“To tell you the truth,’’ she said, “I 
never tried punching a bag. Somehow, 
I never got around to it.’’ 

Was I wrong at this moment in sus- 
pecting something? Perhaps—— 

“Well,’’ I said, “you must get off 
some of that weight.’’ 

I looked at her fastidiously. 

“ Not that you’re so badly out of con- 
dition, but some sacrifice must be made. 
Let’s look up the Charley boy you men- 


not going 


she 
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tioned, or whoever he is. Get him to 
play singles with you. What if you beat 
him? Remember,’’ I went on earnestly, 
“that you’re doing it 
You must take off at least fifteen pounds. 
Come. We'll find him around the 
grounds Sc 

She looked at me in a frightened way. 


for a purpose. 





Her voice trembled. 
* Denti” 
Really I—I can’t play at all, so there! 


she said. “ Please don’t! 


He beat me yesterday. I’m awful at 
golf. I’m not a sport. Truly, I’m not. 
It’s only the dreadful vocabulary. [ 
picked it up at college, you know. I 


didn’t mean to fall into it, but somehow, 


after I got started, I felt that I must 
go on. And I wouldn’t go up in your 
flying machine—for anything. It makes 


me shudder to think of it.’’ 

I put my arms around her at once. I 
felt there Fortu- 
nately we were in a pergola, screened 


was no time to lose. 


from common observation. 


“This comes,’’ I said, kissing her al- 


most sternly, “of too much learning. 
I’ve always felt it wasn’t good for a 
dear little girl like you. But I beg of 


you, my dear, not to take this too much 
to heart.”’ 

“But I do,’’ she said—there was al- 
inost a sob in her voice. 

Then she looked at me archly. 

“You see,’’ she said, “I didn’t realize 
how I must appear to others until I saw 
you——”’ 


” 


“ Saw me? 








“Yes—tell such a whopper—excuse 
me—about yourself, and then I knew 
how I must have appeared. And it has 


made me so remorseful.’’ 
I did not lose my nerve, even then. 


“ Never mind, darling,’’ I said, fold- 
ing my arms about her more closely. 
“We are in the same boat. Let us get 


over it together.’’ Chesterton Todd. 





I had a little Bubble, 
*Twas painted red and gray; 
I lent it to some Stoodents, 
Who promised they would pay. 
They wrecked it, they smashed it, 
They punctured every Tire! 
I wouldn’t lend my car again 
For any Stoodents’ hire. 
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Deportmental Ditties 


BY HARRY GRAHAM 


The Proposal Playing (with pianola’s aid) 
P A Hackenschmidt sonata— 
Cacophony enough to deafen 
An even more phlegmatic Strephon !— 


In distant pre-Victorian days, 
j When sentiment was still the fashion, 
And lovers chose becoming ways 

To advertise their passion, 
The etiquette prescribed by Cupid He does not fall upon his knees, 
Was not considered dull or stupid. Nor grovel on the ground before her— 
Gymnastical displays like these, 

He knows would only bore her— 
But speaks'in accents far from tender, 
Toasting his coat-tails at the fender. 


The ardent suitor of that date, 

Who sought a maiden’s hand in marriage, 
Would drive in state to her front gate, 

In his ancestral carriage; 
And thence with mien correct and knightly, “Oh, by the way,’’ you hear him say, 
Proceed to pay his court politely. “ Chloe—before I quite forget it ’’— 
“I wish you’d marry me, some day, 

“ Really you won’t regret it. 

“ How would next Friday fortnight suit you? 
“ And—may—I—what they call, ‘salute you’? ’”’ 


When Strephon doffed his beaver hat, 
And humbly knelt before his goddess, 
Poor Chloe’s heart went pit-a-pat, 
In her brocaded bodice, 
And while he cut these courtly capers, “ Why, yes,’’ she answers, with a smile, 
She shrieked and swooned and had “ the vapors.’’ “ But, please don’t disarrange my hair, dear ”’ 
“We'll meet on Friday, in the aisle, 
“T’ll certainly be there, dear. 
Then he would kiss her snowy brow, “Just send a postcard to remind me, 
And chafe her lily hands discreetly “The Ladies’ Club will always find me.’’ 
As, on his knees, he told her how, 
His heart was hers completely 
Till, in a semi-dazed condition Then lawyers enter, unabashed, 
They went to ask Papa’s permission. The Wedding March politely humming, 
To see that checks are duly cashed, 
And coronets forthcoming; 
While friends arrange those pleasing orgies 
Associated with St. George’s. 





Alas! the world has changed to-day! 

How modernized both wooed and wooer! 
Chloe is now a coryphée, 

Strephon a wealthy brewer! 
She smiles on picture-postcards sweetly, 
While he signs checks extremely neatly. 


One relative goes off to seek, 

A bishop, all complete with gaiters; 
Another hastens to bespeak, 

A wedding-cake and waiters; 
A-third buys “ favor’’ for the flymen 
And other requisites of Hymen. 


Or else he is a peer, unblest, 
By dollars, and not too romantic, 

And she, from somewhere in the West,— 
An heiress Transatlantic. 

Gold to his happiness is vital ; 

She feels the same about a title. 


Acquaintances in Strephon’s set 
Send gifts and warm congratulations, 
While people she has never met 
Solicit invitations 
By loading the bewildered Chloe 
With presents that are cheap but showy. 


kb, “A Love Match,’’ says the kindly press— 
Since ’tis the proper thing to do so— 
While lady-journalists assess 
CRUELTY TO ANIMALS The value of the trousseau: 
When, thus suitably arrayed, The Mouse: SHE OUGHT TO BE AR- ‘Till Cupid from their presence rushes, 


He finds his fair inamorata RESTED FOR STARVING HER CALVES, And slinks away to hide his blushes. 


He does not hire a coach and four, 
To bear him to his lady’s dwelling; 
A motor lands him at her door, 
Strident and evil-smelling. 
Disguised in coonskins, like his “ shover,’’ 
He seems more Golliwog than lover! 
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*“OH, JACK, YOUR WATCH MUST BE FAST” 


Divers Methods 


ETHODS vary in different ages and 
countries. To avert a threatened 
revolution, Napoleon gilded the dome of 
the Hotel des Invalides—with satisfac- 
tory Abdul Hamid’s 
method was to start a select rumpus in 
the back countries, murdering Arme- 
nians galore, and also a few Christian 
missionaries, and collecting incidentals 
in the way of slaves and loot. 
All Christendom immediately contrib- 
utes funds for the relief of suffering and 
starvation. 


results—whereas, 





1. Christendom sends the missionaries 
and pays their expenses. 

2. Turks loot the missions 
off with plunder. 

3. Christendom gives liberally for re- 
lief of sufferers, at once. 


and make 


4. Redress is demanded, with a few 
warships and many negotiations, and the 
Turkish government pays a small indem- 
nity, Jong afterwards. 

In this way of completing the cycle, 
Christendom regularly twice and 
the Turks only once, whereby, Oh breth- 
ren, is carried out the injunction to the 


faithful, about spoiling the Giaour. 


pays 




















**aAND ALL THESE THINGS SHALL BE 
ONTO You.” 


ADDED 


Mat. vi-33. 


The Game of Hearts 
HE girl who has a heart within, 
One heart at least may hope to win. 
But there’s no girl who wins so many, 
As she who really hasn’t any. 


Can’t Come Unless He Goes 
TAYLAIGHT: Oh, Miss 
may I come to see you again? 
Miss Wossins: Well, I 
how you can very well, unless you go 
this time! 


W obbins, 


cannot see 


























“Tl FAIL TO PERCEIVE, SIR, TO WHAT UTIL- 
ITARIAN YOURSELF WITH 
THAT LARGE SPHERICAL OBJECT.” 

“* PLAYIN’ BASEBALL, STUPID!” 


PURPOSE YOU BUSY 
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OOKS# 


DROPPED in, a few days ago, at the 
wholesale house where I get my 
adjectives, and asked the salesman who 
has waited on me for years to let me see 
some exclusive models and look over 
their line of spring novelties. ‘“ Novel- 
ties? ’’ he exclaimed, “ Novelties! Why, 
my dear man, I don’t believe there is an 
adjective of more than three syllables in 
the place.’’ ‘“ Why, how is that?’ I 
asked. “It is only the middle of May.’’ 
And then I looked around the store and 
noticed for the first time that the front 
tables, where the high-priced stock and 
new designs are usually displayed, looked 
like the tail end of a bargain sale. 
“Tt’s the publishers,’’ my friend assured 
me. “They used to be mighty close 
buyers; seldom looked outside the 
abridged dictionary department, and 
haggled over discounts at that. But 
this year they’ve simply cleaned us out; 
never asked the price half the time. It’s 
this fad of theirs for printing puffs on 
the outside paper covers of their new 
books.’’ “ And haven’t you a thing that 
I can use?’’ I asked him. But he 
shook his head. “ Nothing but the regu- 
lar stock,’’ he answered. So there I 
was! I’m mighty sorry about it, and 
next year I'll see what can be done. 
But for the present I’m afraid we'll 





‘LUPE 


have to worry along on plain English 
and an occasional adverb. 


NE of the incidental temptations 
O that assail the book reviewer is 
a tendency to feel a proprietary interest 
in a writer whose first work he has 
chanced to praise. If the author subse- 
quently makes good, there is likely to 
creep into the commentator’s “I told 
you so’’ an echo of almost parental 
pride. And as it is always pleasanter 
to acknowledge one’s own foibles than 
to have others point them out, it is as 
well to own to an added satisfaction in 
the intrinsic attractiveness of J. C. 
Snaith’s Araminta, derived from the fact 
that this author’s Broke of Covenden 
was eulogistically referred to in this 
column some years ago. There is, how- 
ever, little in common between the two 
books. Broke of Covenden was an 
idealistic romance of bygone times. 
Araminta is a crisply authoritative novel 
of manners, enjoyable, witty and tren- 
chant. It is full of deftly masked satire 
and of criticism, no less effective for 
being oblique upon character and cus- 
toms. Altogether it is a new note in 
the fiction of the day and struck with no 
hesitating hand. 


UR old friend, Mr. E. F. Benson, 
provider of much pleasant fiction, 
seems to be assuming, without realizing 
it, the risk incurred by all authors and 
automobilists who allow oil to get into 
their brakes. In writing a novel, as in 























WOMAN AND THE QUESTIONS SHE ASKS HERSELF 


AT 18 YEARS 
“DOES HE LOVE ME?” 


AT 28 YEARS 
“WHO IS HE?” 


AT 38 YEARS 
““ WHERE IS HE?” 





HARD TIMES IN AFRICA 


running a car, it is desirable to be able 
to start on compression; delightful to 
run noiselessly; inspiring to sail to the 
summit of a hill, or to the climax of a 
plot, on high gear. But it is imperative 
to be able to stop. The Climber is the 
story of one Lucia Grimson, who has 
social ambitions, and who attains them, 
but only to develop vertigo in high places. 
It moves smoothly and on _ occasion, 
when the chauffeur cuts out the muffler, 
it hums. But once started it runs to the 
last drop of gasoline and leaves you 
weary from a _ needlessly protracted 
journey. 


OME philosopher has pointed out to 
us that, if we are looking for trouble 

with a man, the quickest way to get it 
is to kick his dog; and the dog route is 


an equally short cut to friendship. It ° 


is a safe guess that no dog lover will 
read John Muir’s history of an actual 
companionship and account of a thrilling 
adventure, Stickeen, without feeling that 
the author is a grandmaster of their 
Masonic brotherhood. 
J. B. Kerfoot. 

Araminta, bv J. C. Snaith. Moffat, Yard 
& Compary. $1.50. 

The Climber, by E. F. Benson. Double- 
day, Page & Company. $1.50 


_Stickeen, by John Muir. © Houghton, Mif- 
flin & Company. 60 cents. 
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yan Life’s Great Marathon Race 


f = —- 3 Preliminary Arrangements Are Now Being Completed 
. : Everybcdy Enthusiastic 


REPARATIONS for Lire’s great Marathon race are rap- 
idly going forward. It will be held in this city at as 
early a date as possible, for the promotion of literature. En- 
tries are being received daily. 
The morning after the invitations were sent out a tele- 
phone message was received from Mark 
Twain. 

“This you, LiFe? ’’ 

Te." 

“When is this thing going to come 
off? ’’ 

“Soon as we can get the boys and 
girls organized.’’ 

“Can I wear my white flannels? ’’ 

*'Sare.”’ 

“Is Mrs. Eddy going to be in it?”’ 

“We don’t dare invite her. We are 
afraid she might win.’’ 

“Good! Put me down.’’ 

Henry James cabled as follows: 

Lire, N. Y. 

Much as, including my own embar- 
rassment, that is to say, a sense of in- 
adequacy, wholly reluctant and _ yet, 
doubtless, privileged or shall I say in- 
nately deliberate, I should, in circum- 
stances dissimilar, have uttered dis- 
sonant attempts, nevertheless, I am de- 
lightfully appealed to by your, if sin- 
gular, doubtless practical, innovation. 
Possibly ! H. JaMEs. 










Others who have entered are Robert 
Chambers, Elinor Glyn, Edith Wharton, 
John Fox, Jr., Peter Dunne, W. D. 
Howells, Andrew Lang, Gilbert Chester- 
ton, Gertrude Atherton, Frances Hodg- 
son Burnett and R. W. Gilder. Edwin 
Markham will write a special poem for 
the occasion, entitled, “ Footsore and 
Weary, I’m Still in the Game.’’ 

Later: George Ade has just wired: 

Me for the Marathon. I’ll start right 
in training on my farm. Express me at 
once three gallons foot balm; also a set 
of Sable health bands. Yours, 





GEORGE, 

Julian Hawthorne has consented to 
act as manager. The only conditions 
exacted as entrance fee are that authors 
will not write anything for one year af- 
terwards. It is thus hoped that the public will not only 
be amused, but will have a chance to rest. Further par- 
ticulars later. 


> OSTON LADY: Did you learn anything at the woman’s 
club ? 
New York Lapy: Absolutely nothing. Wish I hadn’t gone. 
I had seen all the gowns before. 


HIS FIRST CASE OF HEART TROUBLE 











Ltr e 











: AT C| ISSR, AVI Cy yLlv): A 


OLE 8A9 


The Penalties of Fame A Mystery to Father 


I dreamed that Fame was mine, 

And all along the line 
Friends, relatives, and foes—all three 

Began to hammer me, 
And when I woke ‘twas with relief immense 
To find my Fame marked down to thirty cents. 


all? ’ 


I had the dream once more. 

*Twas worse than ’twas before. 
I found myself perched up on high 

Just underneath the sky. 
Stone-cold it was, and lonely. O be sure 
*Twas sweet to wake and find myself obscure! 


Again it.came. Alas! 

How sorry was that pass! 
A wreath of bay all flaming red 

Pressed on my scorched head, 
Did sear me so that when I woke anon 
’Twas bliss to find I’d but a nightcap on. 


And hence it is I say 

Fame need not come my way. 
I much prefer things as they are 

In byways nebular, 
Where public optics do not rudely stare, women’s heads. 


“So your. daughter has gone to Europe after 


“Ya-as,’’ drawled Farmer Hayseed; “she’s 
been daffy t’ go even sence she left skule. These 


OLD STYLE HEAD PIECE MUCH WORN IN SOCIETY 


here female girl colleges dew put ideas intew 
Her maw an’ me never could 


And burning laurels do not singe my hair! calc-late why she was so set t’ go t’ Yurrup 
—J. K. B., in Harper’s Weekly. She don’t know a soul thar.’’—Lippincott’s. 


Severely Reprimanded 

General Stawes was a martinet, a stickler for 
etiquette, a man with a prodigious sense of his 
own dignity, and when Private S. Weigh, the 
bugler, one day failed to honor him in passing 
with the customary salute he flew—internally— 
into a towering rage. 

“ Knutt,’’ he said that afternoon to the Colonel, 
“Private Weigh failed to salute me this morning, 
A breach of etiquette, sir! A piece of imperti- 
nence—my dignity—haw! See that the man is 
severely reprimanded.”’ 

Colonel Knutt trembled and nodded and next 
day spoke to the Captain. 

“ Bisket,’’ he said, “ Private Weigh failed to 
salute the General yesterday. Please see that he 
is severely reprimanded.”’ 

“ Right, sir,’’ said Captain Bisket, and the next 
day he spoke to the sergeant. ‘“ Sergeant,’’ he 
said, “‘ Weigh didn’t salute the General. See that 
he is severely reprimanded.”’ 

“Look here, Binks,’’ said the sergeant next 
day to the corporal bugler, “ give Weigh a good 
talking to, will you? He didn’t salute the old 
General the other day.’’ 

Finally the corporal bugler communicated with 
Private Weigh. 

“Look here, funny face,’’ said he, “if you 
don’t salute old Pokerback next time you meet 
him, what-ho, young feller, you'll get a blooming 
clout on the ear ‘ole! ’’—Tit-Bits. 

Pleasure 

Fonp MotTHEerR: Tommy, darling, this is your 
birthday! What would you like to do? 

Tommy, Dariine (after a moment’s reflec- 
tion): I think I should enjoy seeing the baby 
spanked !—Figaro. 
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Upper illustration shows ventilating holes in top of tree. Lower illustration shows tree in use. 


The New Travel Tree 


for Slippers: or Pumps 
of Polished Aluminum 


Do not travel this summer without the new travel tree. 
Ideal for travel or home use. Made of polished alumi- 
num. Ventilating, sanitary, light as a feather, yet strong 
and durable—keeps the shoe in perfect condition. 


SIX PAIRS FOR $4.50 


Carriage Prepaid Anywhere in U. S. 


J. & J. SLATER 


1121 & 1123 Broadway ‘ New York City 


Exclusive Boot Makers for 
Women and Children, Men and Boys 
1859 1909 


“ Fifty Years of the Art of Bootmaking,” sent on request. 
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TS 


The Best Oil 








The 


“The Oil in 


in the Checker-Board 
At least send for 





will increase its power and efficiency. 


more quietly, because it is receiving 

perfect lubrication, and will not 
The New Can knock or pound because of carbon 
—It’s sealed = deposits in the cylinders. 


PANHARD OIL 


is used by experienced motorists, because it is the highest 
grade of cylinder oil made. 


Have your chauffeur order a supply of Panhard Oil, 
test it conscientiously and see if it doesn’t cut down _your 
repair bills. But be sure you get the genuine Panhard Oil 


of practical hints and suggestions, not merely an advertise- 
ment. You should have a copy. 


GEORGE A. HAWS 
86 PINE STREET NEW YORK 


motor will run more sweetly and 


the Checker-Board Can” 


Can. 
our booklet, ““Lubrication.’’ It’s full 
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HERRESHOFF 


A New Standard in Motor Car Construction 


tirely new idea in motor car manufac- 
ture. Itis not acar built to sell for $1500 
but is a smaller edition of the highest-priced 
cars with all their excellence and elegance, 
which, happily, can be sold at that figure. 
Our endeavor has been to produce a car of 
light weight of as excellent design and care- 
ful workmanship as the big expensive ¢ars 
and built of the same materials. We have 
approached its production in a totally differ- 
ent spirit from that which has previously 
actuated the small car manufacturer. 
The name Herreshoff has never been asso- 


’ NHE Herreshoff is an expression of an en- 


ciated with anything but the highest type of 
production. Charles F. Herreshoff has main- 
tained this standard in the Herreshoff Car. 
He is responsible for the entire design of the 
car and has the reputation of getting more out 
of his cylinder sizes than any other engineer. 

Harry S. Houpt has had as wide an experi- 
ence as anyone identified with the motor car 
industry. He has taken down nearly all 
types of American and foreign cars in his 
repair shop and expended immense sums of 
money in racing for experimental purposes. 
We believe, therefore, that he is qualified 
to judge motor car values. 














@Hhe Orreshott Qar 


HE car speaks for itself. No car 

at any price is better finished, 

has more grace of line or better work- 
manship or material. 

Its power is ample to drive it at a 
speed of 45 to 50 miles an hour or to 
climb any hill anywhere. 

Its riding qualities and easy hand- 
ling cannot be adequately described 
but must be demonstrated. 

The especial merit of the car is its 
extreme simplicity and eff ciency. 
Every principle employed in it is 


proven good practice. In the ingeni- 
ous application of these principles the 
car is unique. 

Using the best materials, reduction 
of weight is possible without sacrifice 
of stability. Light weight means 
economy and easy handling. 

Its peculiar efficiency is due to the 
correct inter-relation of its parts. Each 
individual part is designed to har- 
monize with every other part. 

The unit power plant and simple 
shaft and rear axle construction — 


with an absolutely horizontal straight 
line drive — conserve the power de- 
veloped so that more power is delivered 
to the rear wheels in proportion to the 
cylinder sizes than in any other car. 

It has more horsepower per pound 
of weight, larger tires, and larger 
brakes in proportion than any other 
car — factors of greatest moment to 
the car owner. 

Its economy, in running expense 
and upkeep, will commend it. May 
we demonstrate to you? 


MANUFACTURED AT DETROIT BY THE HERRESHOFF MOTOR CO. EXCLUSIVELY FOR 


Write for 
Catalogue today 


rrp S. @Qurt Co. 


Write for 
Catalogue today 


Broadway and Sixty-eighth Street, New York City 


















The Herreshoff Car does not take the place of the 
big car but supplements it. The place it fills among 
light powered cars the Houpt will fill among high 
powered cars. Each in its class establishes a new 
standard. 


The Houpt will represent to the big car user the 
best thought in automobile design — the final word 
in motor car construction. The car is now being 
manufactured at our factory in Bristol, Conn., in 
two types: 


A 60 Horsepower 4-cylinder car with 127 inch Wheelbase, weighing 3100 pounds 
A 90 Horsepower 6-cylinder car with 140 inch Wheelbase, weighing 3900 pounds 


Each made with touring car, close coupled, runabout, landaulet, limousine and brougham bodies 


ADDRESS AGENCY DEPARTMENT L for CATALOGUES OR FURTHER INFORMATION 
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ling or skipping. ‘There are 
about it. 


edge. 

to shave the stoutest beard. 

Complete satisfaction guaranteed. 
in every kit. 








The set and adjustment are so designed 
that any way it is picked up and drawn 
across the face, it will cut the beard 
smoothly, evenly, without scraping, pul- 


It always shaves right. 

Every Keen Kutter razor blade is made 
from Norwegian steel, beautifully tem- 
pered and with the famous Keen Kutter 
They are thick and strongenough #fy 


Twelve blades YZ 
If not at your dealer’s, write us. 
SIMMONS HARDWARE COMPANY (inc.) 


The 


Only Safety Razor 


That Shaves with the 
true sliding _: stroke 





There is only one way to shave with 
any razor—a slanting stroke from heel 
to point. 
get this stroke with a regular razor. 
It comes naturally and easily with the 


8 KEEN KUTTER 


It takes a lot of practice to 


Safety Razor 


No. K-1—Silver Plated in genuine 
Black Leather Case, $38.50 
No. K-8—Gold Plated in genuine 
English Pigskin Case, $5.00 


no two ways 
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Start the boy in a 





business now. 





Just now I know of a few splendid openings for retail 
stores—and I know something about a line that will pay 
big profits on a few hundred dollars investment. EDWARD 
B. MOON, 17 West Water Street, Chicago, Illinois. 























| St. Louis and New York, U.S. A. 



























5 “OUR FOOLISH. ~ 
CONTEMPORARY 





They All Do 


When he finished his freshman year he thought 
that he would begin as far down on the com- 
mercial ladder as first vice-president, for he knew 
that by hard work and application he could fight 
his way to the topmost rung. 

When his sophomore year was over he be- 
lieved that it would be really the best for him to 
go in as Western field-manager. A taste of the 
West would do him good, anyhow. 

When he had completed the junior year he de- 
cided that he would be content to accept the 
position of chief clerk, as a future president 
should know all the details of his business. 

When his degree was given him he went out 
and applied for a job, just as anybody else would. 
—Puck. 


“T suppose you will do a little gardening this 


year?’’ 
“No,’’ answered Sirius Barker. “I tried it 
once. It made me so sympathetic with the peo- 


ple who raise things to eat that I stood for any 
overcharge the huckster chose to suggest.’’— 
Washington Star. 


RAD-BRIDGE 





CLUB LINEN PLAYING CARDS 
**An Ideal Bridge Card.’ Design of back, hemstitched linen, pat. 
Sept. 24, '07. Colors Red, Blue, Brown, Green. 25 cents per pack: 
gold edge 35cents. Dealers everywhere or sent postpaid on receipt of 
rice. Illustrated catalog of Bridge accessories free. Address Dept. L. 
cliffe & Co., New York, 144 Pearl St., & E.C. 












Always have been, always are, 
always will be the most popular 


CAMBRIDGE 25c 


regular size after-dinner size 


** The Little Brown Box.’’ 








| a garage.’’—Boston Transcript. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“It’s purity has made it famous” 
826 


An Old Truth 
Skiggs ran away with Skeggs’s wife, 
Left no address behind; 
But very soon Skiggs envied Skeggs 
And had a change of mind. 
Skeggs advertised, Skiggs sent her back, 
Herein the moral lies: 
Skiggs now believes—not so with Skeggs— 
It pays to advertise. 
—Boston Herald. 


Only a Sample 


A crochety old farmer of Massachusetts had 
trouble with his neighbor, and as a result sought 
his counsel—ex-Congressman Samuel L. Powers. 

“T want yeow ter write him a letter an’ tell 
him this here foolishness hez got ter stop,’’ he 
declared firmly. “I know what I want ter say, 
but I ain’t got the larnin’ ter put it just right.”’ 

“What do you want to say?’’ Mr. Powers 
asked. 

“Wa-all, begin by tellin’ him thet he's the 
durndest, lyin’est, thievin’est, low-downest skunk 
on airth—and then work up.’’—Lippincott’s. 


ASHEVILLE, N. C.: The four-season resort of the 
South. THe Manor, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 


“T LIKE my house all right,’’ said Luschman, 
“except for one thing. I guess you’ll have to 
fix that.’’ ; 

“What is it?’’ asked the architect. 

“ Several times lately I’ve nearly broken my 
neck reaching for another step at the head of 
the stairs when I got home late, so I guess you'd 
better put another step there.’’—Catholic Stand- 
ard and Times. 


“Now remember, Mary,’’ the teacher said just 
before the school exercises, “if you forget some 
of the words when you are singing your song, 
don’t stop. Keep right on. Say tum-tum-tummy- 
tum or something like that, and the words will 
come back to you and nobody will know the dif- 
ference. Now don’t forget.’’ 

On exhibition day little Mary (What’s in a 
name?) edified her audience with something like 
this: : 

“ . and she wears a wreath of roses 
Around her tummy-tum-tum.’’ 
—Everybody’s. 


Credit—Where Credit Is Due 
THE CoLLector (endeavoring to raise funds 
for a widow and orphans) : Now, Mr. Flanaghan, 
can I put you down for a small subscription? 
FLANAGHAN (a very hard case): Shure, it’s a 
very laudable objict, and ye can put me down for 
three-and-sixpence, and the Lord knows I'd give 
ye the money if I had it—The Sketch. 











AMBASSADOR 35c 








“Ts Jones an optimist?’’ “Is he! He found 
| a ticket entitling him to a chance in an auto- 
mobile drawing the other day and he is building 





9,059-Word 


Business Book Free 


Simply send us a postal and ask for our free illus- 
trated 9.059-word Business Booklet which tells how 
sriceless Business Experience, squeezed from the 
ives of 112 big, broad, brainy business men may be 
made yours—yours to boost yoursalary, to increase 
your profits, This free booklet deals with 
How to manage a business 
—How to sell goods 
How to get money by mail 
How to buy at rock-bottom 
—How to collect money 
—How to stop cost leaks 
—How to train and handle men 
—How to get and hold a position 
—How to advertise a business 
—How to devise office methods 
Sending for this free book binds you to nothing, involves you 
fn no obligation, yet it may be the means of starting you on 8 
der career. Surely you will not deny yourself this privilege, 
when it involves only the risk of a postal—a penny! Simply say 
“Send on your 9,059-word Booklet. Send to . il 
System, Dept. 221-10, 151-153 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ul. 
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The Harvest 

He picked the lady’s pocket, 
And he scooped her portemonnaie, 

As she struggled toward the counter 
At the Bargain Matinée. 

Yes, he scooped the lady’s wallet— 
It was fat as it could be,— 

And he sat him down to divvy 
With his other pal and me. 


And this—oh, horrid lot !— 

Oh, this is what we got: 
Several bits of colored silk; 
Ticket for a quart of milk; 
Powder-puff for Madame’s face; 
Inch or two of Irish lace; 
Pencil black for Madame’s eye; 
Recipe for pumpkin pie; 
Bit of verse on Coming Spring ; 
Feather from a pigeon wing; 
Ticket for a Lecture on 
“Women of the Parthenon”; 
Memo. of much-needed things— 
“Tce-cream freezer, muffin-rings, 
Shoes for Willie, hose for Jane, 
When I go to town again”; 
Seven hairpins and some slips 
Advertising “ Rough on Hips”; 
Samples of a Scottish Plaid; 
And a New York Whirald “ad” 
Of a Butler Japonaise 
Very anxious for a place; 
Notice from a bank cashier— 
“Your account, Ma’am, doth appear, 
I regret to have to state, 
Overdrawn a dollar eight”; 
Clipping from a magazine 
Telling of a new machine 
Cutting housework square in two; 
One undated I.0.U. 
For one dollar underlined 
Which the maker hadn’t signed, 
Relic of some little game 








ENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


Bulletin. 

















Travelers 
in 
Foreign Countries 


can provide themselves with current funds 
and letters of introduction to the princi- 
pal Bankers in all parts of the world 
through the use of our 


Travelers’ Letters of Credit 





Our letters also provide means for 
the prompt forwarding of mail, luggage 
and cables. 

Full particulars upon application. 


507 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


33 Pine Street, New York 
Cables ‘‘Mimosa,” New York 





THE PENNSYLVANIA SPECIAL THE 
IDEAL IN TRAVEL 


The highest art in transportation is to make the service so perfectly com- 
fortable and convenient that it is just as pleasant to make the trip between New 
York and Chicago, for instance, as to spend the night in the city. Such service 
makes business a pleasure, as it no longer deprives the business man of the con- 


veniences of his club or of the comforts of his private apartments. 


The best exemplification of this high ideal is found in the ‘“ Pennsylvania 
Special,” which makes the run between New York and Chicago in eighteen 
hours. Leaving New York at 3.55 P. M., practically after business hours, it 
arrives in Chicago at 8.55 the next morning, or before business begins, and leav- 
ing Chicago at 2.45 P. M., it arrives in New York at 9.45 the next morning. 
buffet 


parlor smoking car, drawing-room state-room sleeping cars, dining car, and com- 





This means that there is no loss of time. ‘The equipment of the Special 


partment observation car, with bath rooms, barber who presses clothing, copies of 
the evening and morning papers, magazines, illustrated periodicals, the Bible, 
libraries, electric lights, telephone, and stenographer—means that there is no loss 
of comfort, convenience, or mental entertainment. An evening on the “ Penn- 
sylvania Special ” is like an evening in a first-class club or hotel ; and there is the 


added zest of swift, easy motion and constantly changing scene. 


The next time you travel between New York and Chicago take the “ Penn- 


sylvania Special ” and see how closely it measures up to the test of perfect service. 









































Held in Charity’s sweet name; One punched nickel made of lead! 
Seat-check for a matinée Pocket-picking, seems to me, 
Held three weeks last Wed-nes-day ; Ain’t the trade it used to be! 


And in cash—oh, thing of dread !— —Carlyle Smith, in Harper’s Weekly. 
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The way is watched. 


aegrocky PYountain otmited 


Every mile of track is scanned every day. 
sound and firm. 
time you start until you stop. 


The Road of a Thousand Eyes 


A thousand eyes insure your safety on 


The road-bed is 


You can leave care behind you from the 


The Limited of limitless comfort for folks of limited time. 


Several other splendid trains daily from Chicago, St.Louis, 
Kansas City, Memphis and Birmingham. 
to both Denver and Colorado Springs direct. 


p Send to-night for the new book “‘ Under the Turquoise Sky "—all about 
\ Colorado,— or folder “ Thro’ Scenic Colorado and Yellowstone Park to the 
Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition.” 

x may get the best out of Summer—free on request. 


The only service 


They will show you just how easily one 


HN SEBASTIA 


JO N 
Passenger Traffic Manager, 6 La Salle Street Station, Chicago, Ill. 























Little Maude at the Five 


Little Maude sat by her dear mamma while 
the devoted lady read to her daughter out of a 
book. 

Now Little Maude knew that it is the height 
of rudeness to interrupt those who read to us 
for our delight, so when she saw a little flame 
curling in the next room, she let it curl, hoping 
that the chapter would not be a long one, and 
that the flame might get weary of curling and go 
out. 

But it was a long and interesting chapter, and 
while Maude’s mamma read, Little Maude saw 
other flames come to curl beside the one that 
had begun the business of curling. 

Now, after the flames had curled awhile they 
began to lick the furniture. And when flames 
get to licking they are apt to destroy anything 
that is of an inflammable nature, and Little 
Maude wished that there were no rules for po- 
liteness. 

But her dear mamma was so interested in the 
reading, it was so kind of her to give her time 
to her daughter, that Littlke Maude forebore to 
speak. 

It was not long before a maid saw the fire, 
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By the Author of 
“Another Three Weeks” 





MESSENGER 


For Sale by 
All Booksellers and Newsdealers. 


Sent Postpaid to any address, 
Price 25 Cents. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street New York City 





and judging that it would be well to bring it to 
the attention of some one, she came to the door 
of the room to tell her mistress, but Little 
Maude laid her finger on her lips to signify that 
her mamma was reading, and would not care to 
be interrupted, so the maid went away—to pack 
her trunk. 

And the fire went on burning and spread to 
other parts of the house. Then a fireman who 
happened to be going by in the street on his 
way home to luncheon saw the flames, and said 
to himself very promptly, “ My luncheon can 
wait but this fire will wait for no man. Unless 
I go at once to my brave comrades, and tell 
them to hasten to this scene, the fire may ulti- 
mately resist our utmost efforts.’’ 

828 


Different from All Others 


Box of 10, 25cts: 50, $1.25: 100, $2.25: Plain or cork tipped. Ifn 


dealers we send prepaid upon receipt of price. 
E. Hoffman Company, Mfrs.,179 Madison St., Chicago, 


So he broke into a run without hurting the 
run at all, and hastened to the fire-house, and 
said to his companions, who were playing at 
draughts, “ Come, let us go and put out the fire 
in the house of Little Maude. I have not yet 
had luncheon, but what of that? ’’ 

Not a fireman answered his question. Per- 
haps they did not know what to say, but all 
leaped to their tasks, and the horses leaped to 
their shafts, and in a much longer time than it 
takes to tell it they had reached the home of 
Little Maude. 

And it was almost no more. 

The flames had destroyed the right wing, but 
the part where Maude and her mamma sat had 
as yet been spared. 

While some of the firemen rang the front door- 
bell, in order that they might be admitted to the 
house to carry a line of hose, others directed 
copious streams from without into rooms not yet 
afire, that they might flood them and make it 
harder for the flames to injure the wall-paper, 
the hangings, and the furniture. 

And some who were not as busy as the others 
went to a department store hard by and bought 
a life net. 

At last a stream of water smote the window 
of the room in which Little Maude’s mamma 
was reading to the child, and broke it, and made 
a splash on the book. 

Then Little Maude’s mamma saw what had 
happened, and, putting her finger in the book to 
keep the place, she took her daughter’s hand, and 
together they went to see the fire from a more 
advantageous point. 

“What a pity it is not night time. 
show so well against the black 
Maude’s mamma. 

She went to the window, and calling to the 
firemen she asked, “ Where is the life net?” 
(Continued on page 829) 


The flames 
sky,’’ said 





















SOLARCLIPSE 


MOTOR LAMPS 


solve the lighting problem. These lamps 
illuminate the road with two distinct fields of 
light; one long and one short distance ray. 
The Automatic Self-eclipsing Mechan- 
ism, operating from thedash, makes it poss!- 
ble to cut out the long distance ray at will. 
The long distance ray penetrates the dark- 
ness for 1000 feet. The short distance ray 
is thrown directly in front of the car. 
Complete description of the Solarclipse Lamp 
in our 1909 catalog. Sent free upon request 
THE BADGER BRASS MFG. COMPANY 
Kenosha, Wis. 
437 Eleventh Avenue, New York 
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Quaint Cape Cod” 
Send for this Book 


Cape Cod’s the place where you would enjoy 
urself this summer. 

We’ve a beautifully illustrated book that tells 
hout the summer pleasures that await you on 
ape Cod—the yachting, the bathing, the fishing 
nd the social life. 

Before you decide where to go this summer, 
nd for ‘“‘ Quaint Cape Cod.” 











It’s Free. 
Write A. B. Smith, G. P. A.. 
Room 185, New Haven, Conn. 
New York, New Haven & Hartford R. R. 


(Continued from page 828) 
And the firemen said, “ We are sorry, but the 








fremen have not yet returned with it. They are 
waiting for change in the department store in 
which they bought it.’’ 

So Maude and her mamma walked down the 
front stairs, which fortunately had not yet been 
attacked by the flames, and soon reached the 
garden. On the way, Maude’s mamma said, 
“How long has this been going on, my child? ’' 

“Oh, mamma,’’ said Little Maude, “it must 
have begun when you started to read the last 
chapter. Do you wish to chide me for not tell- 
ing you? ”’ 

“No; I have no wish to chide you,” said the 
lady, “for I see you have poise. Come, we will 
fnish the story in the garden and then if I can 
get some charcoal that is not too damp, we will 
make coffee for these brave fellows. How fortu- 
nate, my child, that the house is insured.’’— 
Charles Battle Loomis, in Success. 

Growing Up to His Name 

“There is a certain story,’’ said President 
Eliot, of Harvard, at a Harvard dinner in Balti- 
more, “that is always told by some speaker at 
every dinner I attend, and if you will pardon me 
I will take this opportunity to tell it right, so all 
may have an equal chance at it hereafter. 

“When I was twenty years old and a tutor in 
mathematics and a special student in chemistry 
at Harvard I was a proctor in one of the halls. 
One night I heard a disturbance and hurried 
down to see what was happening. There were no 
lights in those days, and as I moved about 
among the disturbers I heard them say: ‘ Look 
out, or old Eliot will catch us.’ 

“Now, not long ago, when I was well past 
seventy, I was going from Cambridge to Boston 
me night about eleven o’clock, and I met a party 
of students returning from Boston to Cambridge. 
They recognized me and asked among them- 
selves : ‘Where the devil is Charlie going at this 
tme, do you suppose?’ ’’—Saturday Evening 
Post. 

A String to It 

“I was walking along State street, Chicago 
(the windy city), when a sudden gust relieved me 
of my straw hat. I turned, gave chase, and after 
alengthy run at full speed pounced upon it. A 


Automobile 
Tourists 
While traveling in F rance 


INSURE YOURSELF AGAINST 
LIABILITY FOR DAMAGES | 


Caused by Your Automobile. 
Urbaine et la Seine 39 Rue Le Peletier, Paris 


For particulars: L. G. LAMBERT, 437 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 



































Gillette Pocket 


The Little Friend to all Mankind 


UY a Gillette 
Safety Razor— 
New Pocket Edition 
and put it on your 
dressing table. 


Some morning you'll get up 
and shave with it—then the 
GILLETTE will be as much of a 
hobby with you as it is with thou- 
sands of men the world over. 

Have you never thought of 
owning a GILLETTE? 

Have you never wished for 
one—say on a Sunday morning— 
or in a hundred emergencies when 
you knew you were not shaved, 
but ought to be ? 

There certainly can be no 
question in your mind of what the 


New York, Times Bldg. 
Chicago, Stock Exchange Bldg. 
London Office, 
17 Holborn Viaduct, E. C. 


GILLETTE SALES CO. 
528 Kimball Building, Boston Montreal 


Factories: Boston, Montreal, London, Berlin, Paris 
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GILLETTE will do. You can’t 
doubt that you shall be able to 
shave yourself withthe GILLETTE. 
It is not something you have to 
learn—you just do it ! 

It’s about the handsomest and | 4% 
cleverest little device you ever saw, 
pocket-case is made in gold, silver, 
or gun metal. Plain polished or 
richly engraved. Handleand blade 
box each triple silver-plated or 
14 K. gold-plated—and the blades 
are fine. Prices, $5 to $7.50, on ; 
sale everywhere. 

You should know GILLETTE | 
Shaving Brush—a new brush of 
GILLETTE quality—bristles grip- 
ped in hard rubber: and GILLETTE 
Shaving Stick—a shaving soap 
worthy of the GILLETTE Safety 
Razor. 





Canadian Office, 
63 St. Alexander St, 
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“ HORRORS! THERE’S A SUICIDE! ’”’ 


829 


the same moment a stranger (also perspiring and 
almost breathless) took it from me and thanked 
me kindly. ‘ But it’s my hat,’ said I. ‘ No,’ 
said he, ‘ yours is hanging down your back on a 
string.’ ’’—London Globe. 


The Lesson 

In a certain Sunday school a teacher told her 
pupils the tragic story of Samson and Delilah. 
Then she turned to a little boy. 

“What do you learn, Joe,’’ 
the Samson story? ’”’ 

“Tt don’t never pay,’’ piped Joe, “to have a 
woman cut a feller’s hair.’’—Harper’s Weekly. 


she said, “ from 


THE man who looks pleasant at dinner is— 
masculine, but the one who beams at breakfast 
is—happy.—Lippincott’s. 






































































STEGER, Remember. ae 








Whether naturally perfect | 
or not, your teeth require | 
daily care, and will well repay 
the regular use of 


Calvert's 


Carbolic Tooth Powder. 


Price from rscts. Sample and Booklet from Park & 
Tilford, 927 Broadway, New York. 


Makers: F. C. Calvert & Co., Manchester, England. 
Canadian Depot: 349 Dorchester Street West Montreal. 














The Limit 


Among the habits which have grown apace 
among Americans of recent years has been that | 
of souvenir-hunting. Souvenir spoons, knives, | 
forks, plates, photographs, postal-cards, and 
what-not have been a perfect passion with the 
multitude. The thing seemed to have been car- 
ried a little too far when somebody at a recep- 
tion to Mr. Wu, the Chinese Ambassador, some 
years ago tried to snip off a piece of that eminent 
humorist’s pigtail with a pair of pocket-scissors ; 
but even that was surpassed by a certain Chicago 
woman of great personal attractiveness, who 
seems to have reached the ultimate. 

A stranger speaking of her to another woman, 
and not being familiar with certain facts in the 
family history of the lady to whom she was talk- 
ing, observed that she had heard that she was 
a confirmed Souvenir Hunter. 

“Not really a kleptomaniac, you know,”’ i 





said. 

“Oh, no, not at all,’’ was the reply. “ She is | 
just the ultra of Souvenir Hunting. I happen to 
know her, too. You see, some years ago she | 
paid a week-end visit at our country place, and | 
when it was over ; | 

“You missed your silverware? ”’ | 

“No, indeed,’’ was the answer. “My hus- 
band! ’’—Lippincott’s. 





What’s in a Name? 


One of the anecdotes which Andrew Carnegie 
is fond of telling concerns a crabbed bachelor 
and an aged spinster, who one day found them- 
selves at a concert. The selections were appar- 
ently entirely unfamiliar to the gentleman, but 
when Mendelssohn’s “ Wedding March’’ was be- 
gun he pricked up his ears. “ That sounds fa- 
miliar,’’ he exclaimed.. “I’m not very strong on 
these classical pieces, but that’s very good. 
What is it?’’ The spinster cast down her eyes. 
“That,’’ she told him, .demurely, “is the 
*Maiden’s Prayer.’ ’’—Cleveland Leader. 


Plenty of Precedent 





“Will that young man ever go home?” de- | 
manded the irritated head of the house. 

“T guess so, father,’’ replied the mater 
familias. “‘ He always has.’’—Washington Herald. 








There's nothing less apparent and nothing 
more important about an auto than its lubri- 
cation. Im erfect lubrication is expensive. 

D i xon’s 


Ticonderoga Flake 





Graphite 


Stands for readiness, ‘reliability and long life 
in a motor. You will at once see the com- 
mon sense of it when you get our booklet 
on lubrication, Write to Department A. 


JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO. 
Jersey City, N. J. 





“The 
Lightning 
Conductor’ 





NEW 


STORIES 


** Marriage 







need is 


a la Modz’ 


By Mrs. Humphry Ward. 
Fixed price, $1.20. 


**Michael Thwaites’s Wife’’ 
By Miriam Michelson. (Author 
of “In the Bishop’s Carriage.” ) 


“*Roads of Destiny.’’ (A new 


volume of this inimitable writer's 


$1.50. 


short stories. ) 


““ , oNWRY 
JOHN HENRY, THIS LIMB WILL NEVER HOLD 


US BOTH.”’ 


__ByO. Henry. $1.50. - 


830 


‘Lire 


AV. 
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a copy of 


Set in Silver 
By C. N. and A. M. WILLIAMSON 


The first hundred thousand is for the motor enthusiasts, 
who must have it; but anybody who likes a bright, 
cheerful, entertaining tale, of the happy issue of a 
tangled love affair, will make no mistake in se- 
lecting this romance. 


Illustrated in color, $1.50 


, 


AUDRIE BRENDON. 


AvpRECR 


Don’t you want to 
take a motor trip through the 
highways and byways of England, 
speeding along beside the charming and. 
sprightly Miss Audrie Brendon ? All you 











In 


“Merry 
England” 













REAL 
' HUMOR 


**Mike Flannery on Dutya 
Off.’’ (The Celtic Hero 
** Pigs Is Pigs.”’) 

By Ellis Parker Butler. 50 


**Letters of a Japanese Schoo 
boy.’” (Jap _ philosophy 
things American.) 

By Wallace Irwin. $1.50. 


Brana” © a ® Naeem <‘Esekiel.’’ (A little dar 


DOUBLEDAY. PAGE &Co. NEw YorxK. 


with a large imagination.) 


By Lucy Pratt. $1.00. 











Almost Post Prandial 

Of curious prayers a writer says: “I 4 
heard a layman utter this petition during 
prayer: ‘O Lord, be Thou with us in our 
sittings and our downrisings ’—a variant 0! 
text in the Psalms, ‘Thou knowest my dom 
sitting and mine uprising.’ A minister 0-4 
sionally introduced a Latin sentence into 
prayer, and forthwith proceeded to translate 
Another minister in his early days experien 
considerable difficulty with the long prayet | 
fore the sermon. In nonconformist churches! 
usually occupies a quarter of an hour, but lo 
before this period had been reached he % 
wound up. On one occasion, while in this 
lemma, he startled his hearers with the wo" 
‘And now, O Lord, I will relate unto Thee 
little anecdote! ’ ’’—Mirror. 
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EDGEMERE CLUB HOTEL 


EDGEMERE, LONG ISLAND 








Accessible—Thirty-five minutes from Broadway. 


Cool—Directly on the Atlantic Ocean. 





Motoring and Driving—Over the delightful Roads of Long Island. 


Bathing—A beautiful, clean, safe, sandy beach. 
Sports—Tennis, Golf links, Yachting, Rowing, Fishing. 


Exclusive—The Club Organization excludes all objectionable features, 


Booklet—On application or representative will call. 
Address—T. D. Green, Manager, Hotel Woodward, N.Y. City. 
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French Natural 
Sparkling Table Water 








LZ 
Perrier is an ideal table water, 
taken alone or blended with 
liquors. 


Every bottle filled at the spring 
in the south of France with its 
own pure natural gas. 


LADIES greatly appreciate 
the freshness and delicacy of 
Perrier Water. 


The ideal water for 
the summer home. 


All dealers. 
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Cutworm: WHAT’LL YOU HAVE, BEETLE? 
“SAME AS USUAL—BORDEAUX.’’ 





































Dewars 
Famous 
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Whisky 
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Excellent in Every Way 
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The Tire That 
Won't Come Off 


When a Goodyear Quick Detachable Auto Tire is used on the Good- 
year Universal Rim you have a combination which is absolutely SAFE. 

No force which would not wreck the wheel can remove the tire from 
the rim. 

This has been proved by the severest tests imaginable. We have in- 
duced dozens of people to purposely skid around turns on rough roads with 


the tire in all stages of inflation, from fully pumped up to absolutely “ flat,” | 


in the attempt to force it off the rim. There were rewards in store for the 
man who could succeed. All failed. 

The tires invariably stayed on. Yet the side strain under such con- 
ditions was so severe that it must have amounted to tons. 


(;00 


Yet when the time comes that you wish to remove a tire, the detachable 
flange which holds the tire in place can be unlocked by loosening one nut with 
an ordinary wrench, when the flange can be snapped off with your fingers and 
a screwdriver. No Special Tools of any nature are required. 

Anyone—no matter how inexperienced—-can remove or replace a Goodyear 
Detachable Auto Tire in 60 seconds by the watch when used on the Goodyear 
Universa! Rim. 

This is only one of the dozens of superior features, all well worth a full page 
of description. 

Taken together, these features solve all tire problems and eliminate all tire 
worries. 

To know them all, write for our helpful book, ‘‘ How to Select an Auto Tire.” 
Every motorist who has had tire troubles should have it. 


The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co. 





Akron, Ohio 


Branches and Agencies: — Boston, Mass., 261 Dartmouth St.; Cincinnati, Ohio, 317 E. 
949-51 S. Main St.; Philadelphia, Pa., Broad and Fairmount Ave.; New York City 
Francisco, Cal., 506 Golden Gate Ave.; Chicago, Ills., 80-82 Michigan Ave.; Cleveland, Ohio, 2005 Euclid Ave.; 
Milwaukee, Wis., 188-192 Sth St.; St. Louis, Mo., 3935-7 Olive St.; | Buffalo, N. Y., 719 Main St.; _ Detroit, Mich., 
951 Jefferson Ave.; Pittsburg, Pa., 5988 Centre Ave.; Omaha, Nebr., 2010 Farnam St. ; Washington, D. C., 1026 Con- 
necticut Ave.; Atlanta, Ga., 90 N. Pryor St.; Louisville, Ky., 1049-51 Third St.; New Orleans, La., 706-16 Barrone 
; Dallas, Tex., 111 N. Akard St.; Denver, Colo., 28 W. Colfax Ave.; Balti- 
St. Joseph, Mo., 316-24 N. 2nd St.; Providence, 





St.; Memphis, Tenn., 181-5 Madison St. ; 
more, Md., 991 Park Ave.; Kansas City, Mo., 16th and McGee Sts. ; 
R. I., 366 Fountain St. 


Wayne Street | 


hth St.; Los Angeles, Cal,, | 
4th St. and Broadway; San | 





Have You An 


Copyright 1909 by Life Publishing Company 

















ILLUSION 


Illusion 2 


If not, you should 
have one. 


If you will turn 
to the front cover of 
this issue of LIFE, 
you will understand 
better just what the 
suggestion means. 


The pretty girl 
with the soap-bubble 
has created an illu- 
sion. Your “Illu- 
sion’’ should ‘be a 
copy of this delight- 
ful picture by Mr. 
Phillips. Such cop- 
ies are now on sale. 
They are done in 
colors. They are 
mounted, ready for 
framing, 11x14. The 


price is one dollar which includes free delivery to any 
address in the United States or American Possessions. 


Also for sale by the picture trade. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, New York 


Catalogue and up-to-date Supplement showing more than 200 0f LIFE’S PRINTS 
in miniature sent to any address on reczipt of twenty-five cents. 

























progress and development. 


own. 
the magazine world 
welcome visitor. 
beyond the Rockies—the land of Out of Doors. 
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PACIFIC MONTHLY, 
Portland, Oregon : 
GENTLEMEN: 
Enclosed find 25 cents in stamps for three 
months’ trial subscription to The Pacific 
Monthly. 


Seem 


ss 


~~ 


PN iibikie sos caste ON eee Vioeswsine 





It tells the story of the West in picture and story. 


country as portrayed by camera, by brush, and by pen. 
of the old West with all its romance and charm, as well as of the new West with its wonderful 


The Pacific Monthly is different from the other magazines. 
It has a warm place in the affections of its readers and has won its way to the front rank of 
Each month the Pacific Monthly goes into thousands of homes and is a 
It brings the optimism, the freedom, the life and the virility of that vast region 


THE PACIFIC MONTHLY 


OF PORTLAND, OREGON 


THE MAGAZINE OF THE WEST 


It shows the wonders of a wonderful 
Writers of force and ability tell the story 


It has an individuality of its 


Our contributors comprise such talented writers as Jack London, William Winter, Chas. 
Erskine Scott Wood, R. R. Howard, Max Nordau, Don Marquis, Chas. B. Clark, Jr. and scores 
of other writers whose names and works are eagerly sought by the reading public. 
The Pacific Monthly is readable—every line of it. Its stories are full of the romance of the 

. ——~ mountains and plains, of the love and the hatred, the vic- 
tories and the defeats, of people with red blood in their veins. 
You will find the pictures in color which we publish each 
month are of themselves worth the subscription price for 
the entire year. 
| Fill out the coupon herewith and send it to The 
| Pacific Monthly Company of Portland, Oregon. 
¢ 
) 
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HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on label. 


Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Waeet venmmnnnaed Tin Reliere 














‘Cas Dee a 


We Plead Guilty 


To THE Epitor oF LIFE: 

Dear Sir:—Though a Britisher I am not a 
chronic kicker, but a great reader and admirer 
of your paper. I like it because it takes an 
interest in things, which is rare in these days of 
general education. I have been reading many 
United States journals and am much puzzled to 
fnd out why none of the illustrators, who are 
so generally accurate, will take a short course in 
heraldry from a pursuivant in Queen Victoria 
sreet, or buy a little book about it, for they are 
very fond of delineating coats-of-arms and are 
aways wrong. E. G., in your issue of May 6, 
isa capital picture of a monarch shooting deer. 
He looks like the Emperor William, but his pa- 
yilion is emblazoned with the arms of a King of 
Scotland. It is a long time since a Scots King 
shot deer, and then he did so with a bow. Again, 
Inoticed a charming poem in a monthly about a 
knight who was brave but “lowly born.’ In 
the full-page illustration this “lowly born ’”’ per- 
son bore the quarterings of three royal families, 
with the Prince of Wales plumes on his shield, so 
he was rather well connected after all. I do wish 
you would give the artists a tip that heraldic 
designs mean something to the seeing eye, and, 
indeed, heraldry is a very interesting little 
science. Forgive my troubling you, but I am an 
invalid with time on my hands and am staying 
at Hot Springs, Ark., so that I may not feel the 
change to “down below’’ so much. 


I remain, 
Very faithfully yours, 


LAMBERT Bonp. 
Vancouver, B. C., May 9, 1909. 
WasuincTon, D. C., May 18, 1909. 
To tHE Epitor oF LIFE: 

Sir:—As the purpose of your essentially hu- 
morous periodical is to please rather than in- 
struct, it behooves you to treat appropriate mat- 
fers only in a humorous way. Religion is not 
amatter to be treated lightly or disrespectfully. 
You have given offense to many thinking persons 
by the article, in the issue of May sixth, con- 
cerning the Catholic bishop’s action in the mat- 
tr of the marriage of Ambassador White’s 
daughter. You spoke of a matter which you 


Lvans 
Ale 


to an automobile trip what 


the Rubber Tire is to the wheel. 








It’s rough 
going 
without it. 


lt Splits as well as regular size bottles. 


Hotels, Clubs, Restaurants, Saloons, 
and Leading Dealers. 








Why is the 


















replacing higher priced cars ? 


You doubtless will find in your own city numerous 
instances of such change. 


And this presents a serious and significant question 
for all automobile buyers. 


These men who have changed must have had some 
strong irresistible incentive. 


How did they come to the conclusion that a thousand 
or even two thousand dollars more would buy them 
no greater service or satisfaction than they secure 
in the Cadillac? 


It is not easy to answer that question, because it is 
not easy to tell you in this limited space how 
good a car the Cadillac is. 


Thirty minutes’ study of the Cadillac plant would 
send you away convinced that no car in the world 
—at any price—is more painstakingly, scientifically 
made. 


Most men who have owned costlier cars are good 
judges of construction and better judges of serv- 
ice, and to them, as to expert engineers, the me- 
chanical goodness of the Cadillac is an open book. 


They see at a glance that a thousand or even two 
thousand dollars additional can buy them nothing 
more save—size. 


Cadillac *‘ Thirty” 


Four Cylinder 

20 Horse Power 

Selective type sliding gear transmission 
Shaft drive 

106 inch wheel base 

Ample five passenger capacity 


1400.2 


F. O. B. Detroit 
(Including three oil lamps and horn) 








Cadillac Motor Car Company, - - 


LTT OTTTNTTTY 
3 WS 


And yet the Cadillac 
** small.’’ 


“Thirty ’’ is by no means 
It is a large, roomy, five-passenger car. 
Thirty minutes in any other plant devoted to the 
manufacture of fine cars selling for several 
thousand dollars more would reveal no_ single 


superiority either in method or equipment. 


Ir 


no other plant would you find the same fineness 
and precision throughout—the same _ elaborate 
equipment for the attainment of absolute inter- 
changeability. 


After such an inspection you must perforce say: ‘1 
understand now why the Cadillac 
awarded the Dewar Trophy. No 
bette? than this.”’ 


Company was 
ear could be 


Again, you would come to the same conclusion without 
visiting the plant if you were even moderately 
versed in engineering or in motor car construction. 


The expert, examining the Cadillac chassis, announces 
his decision boldly and immediately: ‘* The finest 
piece of work I’ve ever seen at any price.’’ 


As to the man who has never bought any car before— 
he can convince himself by what thousands of 
Cadillacs have done in the past, by the wonderful 
things the Cadillac ‘* Thirty ’’ is doing in every 
community, and by the extraordinary enthusiasm 
of competent authorities of his own acquaintance. 





Detroit, Mich. 


Member A. L. A. M. 
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obviously do not understand in an entirely un- 
warranted manner. 

For the benefit of one as ignorant of such 
matters as you obviously are I might state that 
the recent ruling of the Catholic Church, while 
seeming perhaps oversevere, is most wise when 
we. consider the great modern divorce evil which 
that church endeavors to cure, not by making 
divorce less easily obtained, but by making it less 
necessary through stricter marriage laws. If in 
the future you will leave religious criticism to 
those qualified to do it justly you will better 
please many whom this mistake has offended. 

You might help correct that mistake by print- 
ing the protest of a disappointed reader. 

Georce M. EastTMAN. 
























































Another Little Tribute to Pasteur 


‘ , 


This remarkable “ science ’’ not only demands 
worship and faith, but victims. If you wish to 
cure a person who has been bitten by a mad 
dog, the only way to manage it is to first kill the 
dog that did the mischief, then make another 
dog mad, and after killing the latter you must 
make a decoction of that portion of the mad 
dog’s anatomy where the venom of madness is 
supposed to lurk, and then squirt the decoction 
into the body of the person who is supposed to 
be in the first stage of madness already. That is 
“science ’’—the Science of Pasteurism.—Walter 
R. Hadwen, M.D., in the London Abolitionist. 







































The Voice of the People: 


“Just the finest 
and most 
delightfully 
satisfying 
beer I’ve 
ever tasted.” 


Always the Same 
Good Old Blatz. 


OF ale (=5 alte Wl Olcl_\ <9 Rollo fa hy 
Ask for It at the © 
on Batter” Uae 


insist on “‘Biatz."* 
Correspond: invited direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO.MILWAUKEE 
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White Rock. 


‘““The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous “‘Richard’s Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908. Beautifully bound 
and illustrated humorous book. Sent for ioc. Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., New York City. 


A Fever Resister 

Prof. Frederick Starr, the distinguished anthro- 
pologist, was discussing in Chicago the Roosevelt 
hunting trip. 

“Mr. Roosevelt,’’ he said, “ will encounter 
very great dangers in the jungle. I don’t mean 
the wild beasts; I mean the fevers. Mr. Roose- 
velt’s is not the temperament to resist these 
dangers, either. 

“His is a heady, rushing temperament; but 
the sort of temperament that keeps jungle fever 
off is like—like—— 














Latest Books 


A Summer in Touraine, by Frederic Lees. (A. C. 
McClurg & Co. $2.75 ret.) 

In a Mysterious Way, by Anna Warner. 
Brown & Co. $1.50.) 

Haremlik, by Demetra Vaka (Mrs. Kenneth Brown). 
(Houghton Mifflin Co. $1.25.) 

The Full Glory of Diantha, by Mrs. Philip Verrill 
Mighels. (Ferbes & Co. $1.50.) 

The Winning Chance, by Elizabeth Dejeans. (J. B. 
Lippincott Co. $1.50.) 

Love’s Privilege, by Stella M. During. (J. B. Lip- 
pincott Co. $1.50.) 

The Woman in Question, by John Reed Scott. (J. 
B. Lippincott Co. $1.50.) 


(Little, 





“Don’t=- Snore” 


U. S. Patent April 23rd, 1907, Trade Mark. 


Prevents snoring, mouth-breathing and athletes’ “dry mouth.” | 
Comfortable, convenient. 
Gold filled, guaranteed 20 years. Postpaid $1.00. If after 30 days 
fair trial you are not satisfied we will refund money upon its re- 


Makes you breathe through the nose. 


turn, 


SIMPLE DEVICE COMPANY, 
P. O. Box 1060. Dept. G. 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 


The RUBAIYAT of BRIDGE 


Wee 


A BOOK == 
OF FUN 


q Verses by 
Wells. 


Carolyn 





q Pictures in Color by 
May Wilson Preston 


NE of those joyous 

little ideas — the 

trump of the season. The 
full - page 
size, and there is a verse 


for each. Delightful and 


burlesques of 


pictures are 


harmless 
bridge players shown in 
all their characteristic at- 
titudes, with expressions 
of anxiety, excitement, 


rage, triumph, or gloom. 


—* 
—_— 


12mo Cloth, $1.00 


HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS, NEW YORK 
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ce————’ 


“T once boarded a four-wheeler in Piccadilly,” 
said Professor Starr, ‘and I bade the driver 
drive to Claridge’s. 

“He drove at a snail’s pace. Exasperated— 
for I was already late for luncheon—I put out 
my head and shouted: 

“*TLook here, cabby, we're not going to a 
funeral.’ 

“The cabby looked at me, took out his pipe 
and frowned. 

“*No,’ he said, ‘and we ain’t goin’ to no 
bloomin’ fire, neither.’ ’’—Washington Star. 
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Copyright, 1909, by Harper & Brothers 
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Once In a While 


We convey information. 


We don’t do it as a matter of principle. We shouldn’t 


like to establish a precedent. 


Why? 


Because information is the cheapest 





thing on the mar- 


ket. Have you ever led the educated Life? If you have, 


you know how dull and prosaic it is. 


In the first place, you have to maintain an attitude 


slightly superior to others. In the second place—but you know all the other reasons. 


At the same time, once in a while we get out 


Book Number of Life 





There Are Others 


Some other numbers of 
LIFE are a Gardening number 
which follows the next week 
after the Book number. 
In this number the secrets of 
nature are laid bare. It 
shows you how to plant and 
reap the benefit without 
getting rheumatism, pains in the back 
or going broke. Then we have a 
Fourth of July number. We were going 
to call it an Independence number and 
then the thought occurred to us that LIFE isso inde- 
pendent for fifty-two numbers in the year, why em- 
phasize thisfact ina single number? This number is 
so good and so representative, that you will hear it 


In this number we don’t propose to spare any- 


body. Mr. Kerfoot, our literary expert, has been 


working night and day getting information about boo 


Every best seller in the country has been ringing 
his bell at all hours of the day, and night, asking for 
admittance to 


Our Page of Best Books 


Not every best seller has been taken in out of the 
wet. But the result is highly instructive. Here ina 
short space is presented a list of the best books pub- 


lished during the last year. You can use it as a guide, 


in case you want something to read that is really worth 
while. 


As for the other part of our Book Number 


Out Next Tuesday 


it is full of literary material of the highest order of ex- 


j z looked it over, you will 
coming with aloud report. After the Fourth of cellence. When you have oKe » J 


July number come a couple of general numbers 
** replete,’’ as some of our contemporary book re- 


begin to believe that after all maybe we have a litera- 


viewers say,"‘with human interest.” This gives us a ture in this country concealed about our person some- 


chance to catch up and crowd the papers with ideas 
that simply refuse to be put in aclass. Did you ever 
stop to think that all the brightest things in the 
country knock first at LIFE’S door? Being truly 
modest, we cannot tell the actual truth—we can only 
say that this is one of the reasons why LIFE is 
the best paper in the world. Buy it and be con- 
verted. It costs only ten cents, 


If you are a subscriber to LIFE you miss none of these good things. 


where. 





; abroad, $6.04. 





Price in the United States and the American Possessions, $5.00; Canada, $5.52 
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PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


may be purchased at the principal clubs, heeds and 
cafés of England and the United States. Among those 
of England being — 


Ritz Hotel 


(London) 


Hotel Great Central Royal Pavilion Hotel 


(London) (Folkestone) 


Waldorf Hotel Sackville Hotel 


(London) (Bexhill-on-Sea) 


Hotel Russell Hotel Majestic 


(London ) (Harrowgate ) 


Hotel Burlington t Metropole Hotel 
(Dover Bay) (Whitby) 


Trocadero Restaurant Throgmorton Restaurant 
(London) (London) 


Carlton Hotel 


(London) 


Also at 15 Pall Mall (London) 
In addition to the boxes of ten, PALL MALL FAMOUS 
CIGARETTES are packed in attractive and convenient 
boxes containing fifty and one hundred cigarettes. 


“A Shilling in London 
A Quarter Here” 








